The Godly Mans InſtruRtions: 
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The Dying Mans Wy W ordsto his Children. 


We Sinners all, do ſee here what is Pen'd, 


Let's leave our Sins, and ftrive our lives to mend; | 7 
And call of God in time togive us Grace, „ 
The judment Day is coming on a pace: 
That Man is happy then as Ido ſay. 

That hath his Sins ſorgiven him at that 1 
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Gor Dad Peopio alt, pear * what | read 
Unto þ lame I przy you gide Good head ; 


It ts ng fable that J da declare. 


Which I will ling to you-ntw J am hers. 


It is concerning of ent wicked lives, 

God gls us Sracs 5 we may always ſtrive 
Ind call to Gad becauſs ws ds offend, 

That we wrap 1 ffrivs sur x itked lives to mod 


Onur ſins and wickedneſs they ſo abqund, 
It is (03 that Ss hs turtt the Ground : 

barefoze god Peeple let as wap agy * ax. 
d mond our lives. veſo28 the Yudgment der 
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| Wor de 1 kagw bow tan it ms. 


| Let us ſorfiy Gov, and then we ven not fear, 
And fro8ad tut path and make ser way ſe den 


But vet that grievins ſin al Pzide; 
Dfenss the Loy it cannat be denz d, 
Which is a grisvans thing foz me ts tell, 
Fa; want sf Grace that ws chanld ſa rebel. 


In Mang 12 of this Land i ſay, 
; and (ill in a moft beaſtly wap, 


2 makes the Loge to bs offended ſeze, 
Eadjzivs ns Sracs we many to bo no moe, 


That wo may bade a refing place in Heaven 35 
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WJ But yet we te de nn leds fo ane another, 


| * sd I ſay is a met bent fin; | 
oss all reste anew lite to begin 
abs it «ff ant firivs gur lives to mend, 


Ther wh(ls that we are in this Wo3ld alto 


Is We cars ret if we cond vefiroy our Bzethee Act us foer sd ond dati let us ride, 


- Whanthey's grown np thoy ars fo pzendl lay 


To make ns rich foz tomainfain our pzivs, | Tolcave nut firs tht ars ſe wicked grown; 
| Ws danger Hun! and Eoty to befids, | That ChztE way take us all to be his ow 


| Ant bet confiver what J ſay ta nn, | Bak yot there's anf prople Ito ſay, . 
Ils ſay ne mazs but what] know is tł us: Do pedor think npen their dying day, 
' ] Wo faks Gets name is batn ie edery day, 


| | Put fill goes on in Wickednoſs, . 
We danger our pwr ents this wicksd way. Dub follows whozedews,p2ids,  d2nnkennefs; 


Ind Chilvzon they arts now ſs wicked grown, Which is a griedens thing oz fo bekeld, 
Thors Parents now adays ther ſearcely own | That Man and Woman bars to be ſs bald, 


Foz little pleaſure of this wozlvly Wealth, 
Is that their Parents thoy will nat aber. That we QHanld danger ſo aur own ſonls dralth- 


But till aut Sen hs is the ſame ht was, Once moze I ſzy now call to God fo2 grace, 


Aud ſath all things which vath come fo paſs : | That all pw2 finners mey Gets lebe imbzate 


We cannot think thought, vez ſay no2 da, Foz Exrthily things will banith and vecay , 

But pet sat dea dende Sed, he them can knew. when death doth come 4 woare clad with clap, 

Thotsfazs gov Peppis let us babe a care, Sr all god Perple now T and my Seng, A 
| Yndnever baing ouz Seuls fe luch a ſnare, le god fo2 to rrpent andgoalong, > 


And Childzen all be (urs to ufs pour skill, In ex ding God add calling on him fill, - FE 


Firft hononr God, and to aber his Will, Ik tes gain Heaven we all ds well, EE, 
Frinted for Philip Iren, in )/eſi-ſmith-field, — — 


